KABLOONA
bring them something to eat, was disheartening. I had told the
Eskimos with a smile the night before chat their luck was about
to change. 'You will see,' I said. 'Tomorrow there will be fresh
seal meat for all. I have made a prayer to Nuliayuk.* Their
heads had come up with a jerk, and they had stared long at the
Kabloona. How did the white man know about the Spirit of
the Waters, she who shepherds the seal in the recesses of the sea?
Nobody spoke, and as we left next day I trembled for myself.
If no seal rose, the fault would be mine, for the Eskimos are
superstitious. My little joke seemed now to me serious, and on
the way out over the sea, I prayed with real fervour that a seal
would rise.
We reached the hunting-ground. The dogs were unharnessed
and chained up to the anchor fixed in the ice, and tea was made.
Then the Eskimos spread fanwise over the sea, each with two
specially trained dogs on a thirty-foot lead, and, slung across his
chest, a sack containing his tackle. I accompanied one of the
hunters and saw the rest dwindle into black dots in the limitless
distance. We walked the dogs up into the wind, and soon they
began to pull and trot, for they knew that the chase had started.
First they ran like pointers, then after a bit they stopped and
started off again more slowly and cautiously, nose to the snow.
Suddenly they stood quivering in their tracks and sniffing the
ground. They had located the aglu> the seal's breathing-hole.
We could not see it, for it did not pierce through the snow; but
the dogs could smell it. When it was a bull-seal's hole, even the
men could smell it, once the dogs had led them there.
Every seal keeps a number of holes open in the ice through
which to breathe. While the ice is forming over the sea, the
seal bobs up and plunges down and bobs up for air again so
frequently that the sea freezes very thinly between his visits to
the hole, and hjs body can easily break through the thin sheet of
ice. All round the hole, the ice is six or eight feet deep. Above
it, over the sheet of ice, snow collects and hides the hole from the
passing Eskimo. What is curious also is that the seal comes up
to sit on the ice, beneath the surface of the snow, at either side
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